96.   LETTER TO SHANKARAN
SWARAJ ASHRAM, BARDOLI,
July 21, 1928
DEAR SHAJSTKARAN,
I have been waiting to hear from you about . . .* The need
is rather urgent as we are likely to have our hands over full
now that we are promised hot repression as a result of the
breakdown of negotiations. We shall know the final upshot in
a couple of days.
You will be amused to learn that I made my first acquaint-
ance in life with pick-pockets last night. I had gone with
Kalyanji and Mithubehn to Surat with some important despatches
that were to be delivered to Vallabhbhai who was going to
Bombay by the Kathiawar Mail.2 As the train was to arrive at
past midnight towards the small hours of the morning we all
three waited in our car outside the Railway Station and as
may naturally be expected, casually dozed off, though mosqui-
toes and bugs did not permit that blissful experience to last for
more than a quarter of an hour or so at the outside. When the
train arrived I jumped out of the car but when I plunged my
hand into my pocket for my watch I found to my utter sur-
prise that the spectacles case in which I used to keep the watch
ajid the chain was not there. It appears that some consummate
member of the light-fingered gentry had practised his art upon me
in the brief interval that I had gone to sleep. It was a wrench
to part with the memento owing to its association and espe-
cially the yeomen service that it had rendered me during the
last two years.
How are you faring in your enterprise as a house agent?
So far as I am aware Rattan Terrace is the only bungalow besides
the Windy Hall that is worth going in for at Devlali. But maybe
that some new bungalows have been erected during the last four
years. In view of the uncertainty of your movement I am sending
it to your Bombay address.
Tours sincerely^
From a microfilm: S.N. 13260
1 As in the source
2 To meet his brother, Vithaibhai Patel, who was leaving for Burma